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fu=hilon not o e
of L - oy W

ments. It had a pfle of Ioose straw 1n
it, and as we sot thar talkin', I seed a

inches acrost, and | ast him ef it
wouldn't make n good enough mark
with the straw inside to keteh the bul-
lets. Yonsee I was doin' the most 0!
the engineerin’, fer Ben was that shoolt |
up he dido't seem to know his head
from a hole in the ground. HHesald he
thought the lmot-hole wonld do, 50 wa
went outside and it wos lilke as ¢f it
hiad been put thar a nurpose.

“WWe stepped off a hundred yards fust,
and druv a pin down, asd thep went on
twenty-five vards snd druv asnother,
ood mo snd Ben took our places. We
wis to shoot ten times apiece, me five
and Ben fixe, turn abont, and neither of
us was o go nigh the other to flustrate
him during the shootin’. I was feelin®
in regular shootin' trim, and whea I
shot wy five | lmowed Ben was goin' to
have to do some mighty tall shootin® 'er
lose the gal.  We went to the merk to-
getlher and pozged up three holes. not
y alf an inch from the koothole, and two
i Lzliets had gone sminelk through, leavin'

“Then Ben he took his turn, and Twas
shiore I seen him shake when he sighted
! fiis pun, Lut he shat off Lis five, and we
wr-n'r up to see what he had done—and
t do yvou think, mister? There
n't tho sign of a bullet hole any-
wherps!
“1 locliod at Ben and he looked at
“*You ain’t shootin' very spry to-
doy,’ says lie, grinnin’.
**You says I, lopkin' ugly and
feelin' my holts on Mary slippin’.

1 und 1 was dead sot on doin’
my level best and [ pnt three halls
Utmufrh the hole end seraped the edges
| wvith the other two.

"Bﬂu was lookin®

5 knoes wably

|1:i1 wient back to settle who should

have the gal, and it 'peared to me like
he was takin’ till Chri
tham five shots. He pot it done at last
| though, and wo walled up to the mark
lzinder unsartin, both of us, butthar
asn't any need of it

“Dideon win?" broke In the visitor,
in o high state of excitement and in-
terest.

“Nary win. mister,” chuckled the old
man. ““That sandy-headed,
liended cuss had sent every one of his
five bullets smack throngh the knot-
hole and thar wasn't the sign of a
seratch anywheres in sight,

“Thut ended it fer me, both fer shoot-
in' and fer the gal, and I rid home feel-
in' like a saw log had fell on me baty
end fo'most, and Ben went lopin® acrost
the fleld tor'ds Squire Higerins'.

“M'n mt a month alter the shootin’

atch Ben and Mary was hitched and I
wu._s to the hitehin' feelin’ o good deal
pearter than 1 did the day Ben beat me,
an’ gettin' some consolation out of a
new gal, jist moved onto the Fork. Hut
I eouldn't quite git over Ben's beatin’
me shootin',

*Along about midnight, T had to go
home,
hinss,

roh.

‘“Dan'l, says she,
soft like,
tell you somethin®, will you?

*"Of sourse not, Mary,"save I. *Noth-
in' you conld say er do would make me
mad at yon.'

**Wall, then, Dan'l," savs she, shakin'
some, for I was holdin' her hand and
knowed, “when yvou and Ben had that
shootin®' mateh for me, Ben didn't have

.

nl"»l

z2kid, and T seed

as if

Mury followed me out on the

kinder cooin® and

no bullets in-his gun. They was just |

wadds"
“Well, sir, you conld a-lmocked mo
down with a splinter, and I got hotall !

over, but 1 shet my jmﬂ down hard |
fer w minute and held in, thinkin®' about
them wads.

“sAnd Le didn't beat me shootin',
after all” sava I, feelin' mighty good
overit, ull at anes.

*“*No, he didn’t,” says she, pattin' moe
on the arm like as ef she was my
mother.

“*But he got vou,’
back a peg er twi

““Yoes,' says she,
it, Dan’L?

“Then she smiled till T thought the
Fun was ruisin’, and 1 throwed my arms
right 'round her and =ays I:

**Mary,' says I,
gense than Ben end me put together,
pertickerly me, and I'm glad you've gat
theons you wanted.! snd with that 1
jumped on my hosa and rid Heketr split
| fer home, and when 1 got thar [ jist

hugzed that rifle of mino as of it had

been Mary Higgins"
- - - -

- L

min's wife

a

“Dan'l,” ealled the old

from the kitchen at this point, “sup- {

por's reads.”
No air we,

Lizzle,” e sald, ris

The visitor looked at him ing: ely
as he rose to accompany him supper-

wand
| *“Yes," smiled the old man, “she's the
same that was the new gal on the Fork
the night Mary and Ben got } od,"—
W. J. Lampton, in Detroit Fr

Press
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| A CHINAMAN'S REVENGE.

The Story of Chow Chung's New |

Game of Fly-Loo.

Len Chuen Yea, the literary ore,
who Imew all about Confucius, and
who had graduated at Pekin, had been
robbed. That rascally Chew Chung,
who always had = smile oo his face,

il

and wkose gueue was oiled every day, |

because ha was prosperons, was tlie
oot who took the momey of the
iterary one.
writer of boolry, sat in his room, back
of Oh Moi's yas Lunlow in Mott street,
and with his head in his hasds, cursed
the volucky day which had brough
him to this heathen city. Ile was
ruined now, and hed not so much as
| would buy a
betel leaf, on the wvender’s stand out-
side the door,
Ile had been up
two hours, 'r.,-s-.

in the temple for
ng Lool- I\n.mg. the
god of thande strike Chew Chung
| dead tefore he could enjor the money,
ut even ns he came out of the temple
ke sow the robhbing one standing io
the supehine on the other side of the
street smoliing a cigaretie, and Coew
hiad shouted, in derision:

*Ila, poorone, chell I lend sope of
that which was onee your own?"

li¢ had scorned to noticn this thrust,
| but be remembercd, ns he clattered
| along to his room, that he had not
,pourrd wine on the floor before the
| thunder rod, aad that he had placed no
cofferiog at the shrine, No wonder
Chew Chung was still allve! Gods do
not woerk for nothing, and he hurried
| along to the shop of his friend, the zro-
| cery mao, and begzed him to trust him
for a measure of samshu ead some
tim.  The grocery man had not heard
of histrouble yet,
him.
| A few minutes later a barcheaded
and excited Chinese ran up the streot
to the temple. It was the literary pne.
In one haad he held the wine; in the
other he hold the offering of sweet
things. The friends of Chew Chung
shouted at him from aeross the street,
but he pail no attention to them.  He
went up the stairs leading to the tem-
ple like a wind {rom the north. He
prostrated himself before the thunder
| god. and pouring out his treasures,
P oy as Lo east the prayer sticks,
that Chiew Chung, the wicked one, the
| gambling, robhing one, micht be ground
to dust as fine as grain, that he wight
be singed, scorched, burpned and tor-
mentod.  All of this he, the,
one, praved and begged,
swwas alLo a pood and virtuous coe who
hanned nobody.

He wallied down the stairs with o
stutely tread, like one who has per-
formed a pleasant duty. He brushed

the dust from his kuees and stepped |

into the street.

“Only the poor and the laborers
| pray!” yelled Chesw Chinng at him. Nt
he looked pityiogly at the man who
was to die s0 so0n. The pod of thunder
hod an evil cye and bhad never been
known to fail. He walked to his room
hatless but with his head straight up
fike a man who feels proud. He en-
terad, sat down upen a stool, looked

{ untii his eye fell upon the
Iwood chest in the corner, the
vover of which wns still raised. From

a corner of that cliest had come all the
cash ke had saved o four years, fifteen
bundred tacls. Ten hours azo it was
| there in a little blue bag in the coruer,
and now—even the blue bag was gone.
| He felt like crving, and as he sut there
| with his head vesting in his hands the
tears eame, and, splashing upon the
floor, made dark spots in the dirt.
i Cratside, the story of how Chew
Chung, the gambler, hod won from the
innocent literary one all bis cash was
passing from mouthi to moutly, and be-
fore tlie dusky fungs were lishted in
the shiops. lour hefore tl
thought af sctt r"' ont their
i N-o“\r.un.__ o and & hundred
the back of Chew
blouse.
they wera telling

and Iaughing aver:

For six monpths the police had been
witching the gambling ones as a cat
watches 0 mounse. They had to pay
rent, aud they had not the priviiege of
| making any money. Such s country as
this was enongh to makes them wish
they were all baclk homi the
of llu‘ water.

The gamble
that 11:1:5‘ I
they ate, an
five times a day,
filed with two
been used to
their teeth

rs were

longer

getling so poor
had wine
instead of eating fuur:e
taey had to be
They
king chicken
d never bo
poorest one «
. The wi
b\.'t; L {uﬂ."

when
nd

5

meals,

stragger one

:':."‘ TTus or
salwazs

aop wi

marching

hernah of tha lite

who had |

1
erary one ceasad moviag. and e made

) p"‘euc-e of fixing it, *‘Couldyou win
much cash, Chew Chung?" be asked,
never raising Lis eyes

“if 1 had a thoussud taels, I could
win as much as that" said the gam- |
bler; “but finish my letter. When ozne |
has not the cash, one must st the cash
ron somewhere else. ™
jus suppose.” said Len Chuen Yee,

|
still arrengzing the point of his brush—

New Len Chuen Yee, |

“suppose you had some good, trusting
riend who would lead you the money
—what then?™"
“Then my friend would be tle richer
for trusting me. [ wounld work that

| he might be wegjthy, snd of every ten

lichee put, or even a

and so he trusted | Ui

literary |
because he |

ther side | B9

tacls | earned I wonld give him one. If
with liis money I won a like amount, 1
wouid only sk o smail partof the win-
nings for my siill.™ |

*1 will l¢ad you ths money, then,” !
said the literacy one, gladly, for he
wus prond to be on good terms with a
gambler.

“What, mv good friend™ said Chew
Chung, expressing great surprise.

e

Ilu?*‘ you a thonsand lae]:

*Yes, and tfive hondred more.™

“AY! but with thutwe will make our
£1t Quane-Tung merchznt dance with
Liz shonlders. And in the end you
shall have two parts of hiz money.
while I will be content with the other

4
te
They wrangled awhile as friends
will, ezeh one wonting the other to
taks more for his share, but in the end
it was the same.

The unfipished letter Iny on the bam-
boa cloth of the gambling takle, the
point of the costly brush of the literary
man was turned up like a pig's snout,
and the lodia ink was pushed over to
corner. They talked sbout the
! the face of Lea Chuen Yee
ing sun, tutall the while
gambler look heavy,

one
money unti

ked
» of oue who hus smoked
inm il night.

“When awill he come?"” ashed TLen
Chuen Yee, feeling like a tiger waiting
belhind o bush for a lamb.

To-night But first we must en-
courage him to play. for he is very
wurs. We must beguile him. At nine
o'elock you come to my door and rap
loudly three times I will let youin.
The fat one will be there and some of
my pgood friends. 1 will say: ‘Good
evening, friend;” to which you will re-
ply: *icod eveninz. Do you play to-
pight?™ And in this mzaoner did the
gambler tell the literary man just what
to say nnd do in order that he might
win a fortune.

At nine o'clock
one of his tables
the fat Qu:
@ waterpipe, and in the shadows on the
other sice of the room were three of
the Fambler's friends.

“The police are devils," Chew was
suying. *They want no one to muke
motey, or even live, We have to zive
our friends enjoyment like rats in o
hole, aod I-—

There were three linoclks on the door.
Chew Chy went and opened it and
Len Chnen Yee stepped 1o, tunidly: Tle
Lind his best biouse on, as if he were o
happs man going to a feast, and in kLis
right hand was a bag made of durk
bine clotin

“*Gool evening, friend.”
ing lilke a wi
hiznd that hield the bag

Chew Chungz sat at
In

"

he said, bow-
pulling the

er up s

{1}

sleeve., Do you play fo-
“Oh, ves" replied Che efully
“We ure always ready to let ouar

frienils becume Ticl
and he E-H'Ii.ll"{ o

our expense,”
sirn on the waull

over the head of the fut merchant, It
read: “He who wor become wealthy
must first Chew {hung."

Lir this v the literary man begonn

a little courdze, s He boldly

to gr ain

wallked np to the table d threw his
barr “I will either ieave tha
beland, 16 said, “or take a fortune
L3 "

is trne Chinese,
b & look of ad

oy wilh
“1le will b very weg

"

thy befor

y Iriend,” he went on “YWhat
vou play? The {1

ve forbid fa'an-t3

lock the vdo
new gFome ol

1 will nlay
went down de
L' in-1«
wrag

f his

the

pin

un whence
in ;'\gvr. lrr‘r'
s laid them at ri

angles an

else want to

But

slinaic

r lravaly,
aroand they

:f'! @ ‘.:1m T r-f sugar was

tedd  Flise were
+ roum s clouds in the sky

o

s a fortune In suck a. r:.'rl-*

i the fat man, aflyc

man, and
if the lumep, male

mOaney
“hecause

o) t ap. and the lit- |
an w he fever of
-~ E as npe m and even |
* L 1 - P ™ | ¥
tor Neser  in a ! |
T m
a £ i with
i 1w rothers *hen
e mii ¥ w maci ".-'ir.Fr
that 1 would have a
ches Lo 7 & litve biue
cloth bag hall fu

the corner was |
yr-Tung merchant smoking |

tab.e pear him.  [le reached out in too
darkness but felt nothing.

At the door Chew (‘hung was talking
to the man who had knocked and who
wanted to come in "“‘i!l yrﬁ: play?™
he asked.

“After a while, m_\-ba"

Then Chew C(hung turned up the
light, and like 2 man upon whom the

| yen yen is strong Len Chuen Yee be-

gau to play sgain His tongue was
1ikze that of a man who has Lreathed
throush his mouth while be has slept,
gnd he could searcelv tmlk. Bou it
seamed as if a spell had been cast over
Lkim, for aithongh the flies came near
his lumpnot one touched it Hefelta

great sinking in his beart aad a fecling |

cf despair came over him
“Twenty taels this time,” be said, as
he dounbled the stakes

Sa strong was the ferer on him that
he felt as if lie must vin, and so, thiok-
ing himself wise, kept on increasing
the stakes The foce of the gambler
was like the face of a temple god,
witich never moves, and knows neither
jor por sorrow. [is hand steadily drew
in the money of the literary man and
.ua cyes were Dever ounce raised. The
buzzed, ‘.1 » gilver chirped and the
back potes whispered. It was always
the L-..n..e—\'r_mt came out of the bloe
bag went into the drawer of the gam-
bler. Len
fat Queng-Tung merchant who was
willing to lose so muech; he forgot
everythingy buot himseif, and he won-
dored how syon the money would turn
toward him.

As there is an end to all thiogs, so
the end came to this, and the last tael
of the literary man was on the taule.
A fly with & biue body came down on
the gnmUler's sugar; the bag of the lit-
erary man was empty, and ita sides
fell in together. He stretched his
huands out om the table whils the
gambler put the moner away. Then
he saw a hand creep across the table
towards him. Ile watched it. It came
towurids the lump of sugar in front of
him—the lump which the flies wonldn't
touch, Lilte a man half asleep and |
half awake he looked up.

He reuched for the lump, plcked it
up, and put it Lo his mouth as the hand
retreated. It was not sugar he tasted;
it was salt. He threw it from him
with n violent o, and looked at
Chew Chung. The gambler was lean-
iny oagainst the

1tk

L2 3

me
he shiricked.

my cash,
“You

¢ I L‘< ep my place far
Wl h.m" **Such
help me.  Go out; n
And he waved
his three friends

¥ ure
his hand ro-
They rushed
the

ward
at the literary on

¢, pushed him ug

stairs noul ont on the street, and then
Eave s oa parting kiclk.  He walked
up and down untildayiight, and then
went inlo the temple to pray the god

of thun to 41'1!":<-|l]-1"r
This is the story as it wastold on the
Aund the men lougrhed at the

BLrects

£ IHterdry one whio had allowed
himaelf to be canght so vacily

For three davs Len Chucu Yee wept
over i . and waited for the than-
ider pod ssiroy liis enemy. (o the

e dreatned seemed

! to him that the thundery down
| from the temple and was tryioe o
| grind the g ier to pieces, when a
| P slideman « alone. snd the ooel was
| e Len woke,
b ign devil of a
5 erian 3 a god hwle, he
oitd erus! =0 he went to
story.

friend,

wld s=e the

wl wr walched

lung

as before the
B iown the stairs with
er mnen
thir men who were not
hed o Lho steps anmd e

wn

T‘.! .[-
" LA -uo-f

Chung np the
=t ‘Then he ran 1 W a
to where the Her was
“Ah, robber, e caught,” he
said l-..*‘-;»..- vl my moacy
wh 1
1 » eama up the

i e s, ML ¥OU are per

The s miee stons oors to

b then, us the pris-
& ran r o

before the ook
efore tha god

und then

Chuen Yee forgot about the |

table smoking a ci- |

you rob- |
bave robbed |

But the gam smiled, and |
blew the smoke of aretts so that
it made a white wreath around the
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which imitates -ﬂm“ hmw
instantaneously
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~ VALUE OF FORESTS.

They Are Natlure's Kegulstors of Her
Water Supply.

The value of forests in the preserva-
tion of water during times of drought,
in the prevention of destructive flomds
jand in the regulation of climates is
Zradually being recognized on all sides
We sce the result of this recognition in
the various movements for the planting
of trees and setting aside of forest resers
vations  Just as man's existence upoa
this planet would have been impossible
had not the pre-existing trees furnished
a rich vegetable mold to give fertility
to the soll, so the entire extinction of
the forests now would in time bring
mankind to a disastrous end

In order to understand how important
forests are in regulating the water sup-
ply let us :m:l'\ne a sceue which has
been realized in thousunds of places in
our country. Picture w0 yourself a
broad hill, with long, sloping sides,
surrounded with pleassot meadows,
| fruitfal crchands and rich grain fields

A majestic forest covers the hill, and
elear brooks that never run dry coms
dancing sud sparkling down {is fSaniks,
carrying refreshment to the surround-
ing country. In the forest, with ita
deep bed of leaves and moist soll, thera
is u perpetual reservolr that absorbs the
raln when it falls plentifully and that
retiains some to feed the brooks when the
long, dry seasons come.

But the scene changes; lumbermen
invade the forest and rob it of its noblest
trees. What the lnmberman leaves the
farmer, as if he would kill the goose
that luid his golden oggs, destroys and
feeds to the flames  The great hill is
bured, and the plow turns up its soil to
thesun. The farmer bhas gained many
acres of valuable lsnd, aad presentiy
e will learn what be has lost.

A dry season comes, and in a little
while the brooks are empty, and the
neighboring valleys are suffering from
an unprecedented dronght  Nature's
great reservoir on the hill has been de-
stroved ; there s no water to be had to
wive repewed life to the perishing erops,
and for the first time in its history this
once fertile couatryside fuils to give a
bonntiful return to its cultivators

Then follows a rainy season.  Floods
of water pour down upon the bare back
of the great hill, und beiug no longer
retgined, as they onoe were, by the
saft, root-matted soil of the forest, they
fill the dry brooks and lostantly swell
them into raging torreats, which plow
huge gullies through tie land, turs
the fertile soil into mud and geep i)
wway, and ;pr“d ruin am; deatruction
on all slles

When the flonds are past, the farmer
finds that his hill-top bas breome n bar-
ren wasle of rock aad gravel, aod thet
his meadows and grain lands have been
robbed of their power to bestow wealth
| and plenty upon him. Neither he nor

his children por his ehildren’s chilidiren
may be able to repair the damags
done. It may require two or three
centuries to restore the sceue as it

| Wk
It

aace

plain, then, that everybody
must be interested in preserviug the
forests that are left to os, for they help
to maintain the prosperity of the whole
country. — Youth's Companion.
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